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	shuffles

**...**

**#1**

**"Hips Don't Lie" Shakira**

Ino sauntered over to Sasuke, snickering at the way he stared at her hips.

They were in his compound, and were meant to be at the Konoha gates in 5 minutes.

She began to move them in sensual circular movements, and she should've known through the predatory growl that she was going to be tackled, for she was on the bed in mere seconds.

He bit into her neck and she began to groan, her long legs hooked at the ankles around his waist, her back flat on the mattress. She slowly grinded herself into him, feeling the warmth of her pelvic area.

"What are we doing?" he groaned, "We're going on an ANBU mission soon."

Ino knew him better then that. She knew that he wanted this as much as she did

Ino innocently pouted. "Do you want me to stop?" she questioned, grinding into him a little harder, her arms clutching his triceps.

He let out a low groan. His hand skimmed her thighs, appreciating her scars, kissing each one as she layed, platinum hair circling her. She breathed out a held in breath, as he licked in her inner thighs.

"We're going to be late."

"We won't," she panted, "My hips don't lie."

**...**

**#2**

**"Mine" Phoebe Ryan**

Ino couldn't cry. Literally, her tears were all spent. She could barely breathe. She was falling, and even though she was on a battlefield, she didn't care. She would stand, until her knees wouldn't work, and that wouldn't take long to happen.

She was dying, from the inside and out. She was thinking about how, if she did survive this damn war, what next?

This wasn't supposed to happen, she breathed. She was only 16, she lost her mommy and sensei.

Now her daddy was on the list.

Her last tears were blurring her eyes as she was slowly losing her consciousness. She wanted to die. _So fucking badly._

She was thinking about how Shika's dad died to. At least he has his mom, she thought bitterly.

And she fell from grace.

.

It was the end. The war was won.

She saw a certain Uchiha walking towards her.

She whispered, "I don't need to break much more. I don't think I _can_."

He bent down and wrapped his arms around her. She was surprised, as was everyone else.

"I'm sorry." he whispered.

And she needed some comfort. Who better than Uchiha Sasuke to give it to her?

**...**

**#3**

**"Set Fire to the Rain" Adele**

Ino was being scolded by Tsunade.

"What were you _thinking_?!" the Slug Sannin roared. "Why didn't stop him?!"

She blinked at the blonde. "I tried."

_She already heard Sakura's blubber fest. She was laying on a branch in the tree, stargazing, despite the goodbye she was intently listening to._

_"Sasuke," she acknowledges._

_He already knew she was there._

_Of course he did, she thought, keeping a calm front, despite her urges to sob._

_Although, she couldn't help a tear or two leak. _

_"Are you going to try and stop me too?" His voice is low, and he wasn't even glancing at her. _

_She jumps off the tree, landing gracefully, barely making a sound. _

_"I would, if it was going to make a difference."_

_He lets the smallest of chuckles escape his smirking mouth, so low, that she wouldn't have even heard, hadn't her ears been so sensitive._

_And he walked._

_"Wait!" she called. "Where exactly do you plan to go?"_

_He stayed still for the smallest second. And Ino couldn't help think about how beautiful he looked, in the moonlight, how...inhuman._

_"For power."_

"Do not lie to me!" Tsunade roared.

She winced. Of _course _she could see her lie.

And that was the day she decided to get stronger.

**...**

**#4**

**"Cheap Thrills" Sia**

He was soon going to die.

Of boredom, that is.

It was the weekly meeting of rookie 9 (well 12, but same shit), and it was in a bar.

Damn Uzumaki Naruto, for dragging him here. (As usual)

Uchiha Sasuke was officially convinced that he could not have, _would not_ have, interest in anything there.

That is, before Yamanaka Ino strutted in.

He was so glad he brought condoms in his pockets.

**...**

**#5**

**"Blue Jeans" Lana Del Ray**

_Blue jeans, white shirt,__ walked into the room you know you made my eyes burn._

She chuckled. He sauntered in the flower shop, interrupting her hobby of breaking down antidotes and chemical compounds.

"Hey." he whispered, hands ghosting over her shoulders.

"Mm." she hummed turning from the counter, wrapping her arms around his waist, straddling him.

_You were sorta punk rock, I grew up on hip hop, but you fit me better, than my, favorite sweater._

He nuzzled her neck. "I missed you."

"Not as much as I did."

He gripped her arse, hoisting her up to the counter, simply hugging her.

"Omigod, no." A certain cherry-blossom haired was turning away from the pair, hand covering her hands.

"Ino," Sakura hollered, "Tsunade-shishou said that she needs you to take an extra shift in the E.R."

Ino groaned into Sasuke's chest.

"Quickie?"

At this, Ino perked.

"Really?"

"Only for you."

Ino smiled, somewhat seductively and lovingly.

_I will love you 'till the end of time._

**...**

**#6**

**"Demons" Imagine Dragons**

It was simple moments like these that Sasuke loved.

It was a simple winter night; he and Ino were wrapped in a simple lilac blanket, spooning.

Except, he was the small spoon.

Ino's naturally chakra enhanced arms/fists were wrapped around his body, holding him close to her with ease, her head nestled in the pillows of the Yamanaka's queen sized bed.

Don't get him wrong, it was comfortable and all, but it felt like she was protecting him. And that's fine, really, but he just wished it could be the other way around, so he could stop the cold from hitting her first. Maybe it was the sense of feeling needed or maybe because he would simply go crazy without her, but he liked the idea of protecting her all the time.

But, just for Ino, he'll allow her to do anything.

Because he loved her.

It was just that simple.

**...**

**#7**

**"Lush Life" Zara Larsson**

The Uchiha slammed the Yamanaka to the door, ready to slip into her. She was kissing him so burningly hard, she was pretty sure he was going to have bruised lips.

"Impatient, are we?" He chuckled lowly, inserting himself. When she wanted to have angry sex, it meant she was stressed. She was tugging at his hair, hard. He kneaded her breast, quite roughly, as she began to pant.

She placed hand on his chest, signaling for him to wait, and pointed towards the room. He growled, walking into her room, unceremoniously dropping her on the bed. She hissed and pulled him unto the bed, taking hold and straddling him, kneeling so she could adapt to his length. No matter how many times they would fuck, she could never get enough of him.

And they usually fucked, like, twice a day.

He slammed her into him, gripping her waist like his life depended on it. She saw sparks of white and blue under her closed lids.

I could already see the bruise, she thought.

She began to ride him, arching her back as he twidled her nipples.

Right when they were reaching their climax, she froze abruptly. She heard a meow, and it was _not_ her imagination.

Sasuke, all too use to these types of incidents, stopped kissing her, falling onto the bed with his boner.

He let out a groan. "What is it now?"

She snarled at him. "Who the fuck forgets to put the cat outside before sex?"

**...**

**so, there was this prompt I remember skimming through; you had to listen to a song, and only for that amount of time could you write. of course, it ended up taking longer than I anticipated, but hey, it's my first book. I remember it from one of Lamanth's books, I believe. if you want some good sasuino, her/his account is like, a fucking factory (I read them all). I think my fav is the 'Blue Jeans' or 'Demons'**

**~primadonna~**


End file.
